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thereby liueth, istobenocounterleit, butthc true and pcrfcifl f 
image oflife indeed. The better part oi valour «s Difcretion . ia ' 
the which better part, I haue faued my life. Zounds lam afeard , 
of this gunpowder though hebe dead : how it heclliould ■ • 

counterfeit toOjand rife ? by my faith lam afraid he would prouj 
^e better counterfeit i therefore lie make himfurc ; yea, and lij 
fwearerilewhim. Whymaynotherjfeafwellaslfnothingcon, ; 
futes mce but eyes, and no body fees me : therefore firra, witha ! 
new wound in your thigh, come you along with me. ^ | ■ 

He takes vp Hotjpur oh hit backe* Enter Prince and 
John efLancafter. 

pr 'tK. Come brother ^Ubraudy haft thou flefht 

Thy maydenSv\ord. 

Ichn Butfoft,v\hohaucwehecre.? j | 

Did you not tell me this fat man was dead? | 

Idid.Ifawhimdcad, ^ j 

BreathlelTe, and bleedingon the ground. Artjthou aliuc } L 

Or isitfantafiethat play esv^on our eye- fight.? ' 

1 prethee fpeake,\ye will not troft our eyes 
Without our earcs, thou art not what thou fecm’ft. , 

fa^.' No that's certaine , I am not a double man : but ifl bee : 
not Jacke Falftalfe, then am I a lacke : there is Percy, ifyourFa- 
therwill doc mce any honour, fo s if not, let him tlaythenea ^ 
IVcyhimfelfe ; Hooke to be cither Earle or Duke, Icanallurt 
you, P 

Prin, Why P«"rj',Ifiew'myfelfc,andfawtheedcad. , 

Fa/f. Didftthou? Lord, Lord, how the world is giuen to ly- 
ing.? I graunt you I was down c j and out of breach, aiidfoi'ai 
he, but wee rofe both at an inftant, and fought a long houreby 
Shrembury dockCiidmay be bcleeued,fo : if not, letthenitMt 
Ihould reward Valour, bearethefinnevpon their ownc heads- 
lie take it vpbn my death, I gaue him this wound in the tnigbi 
if the man were aliue, and would deny it, Zounds 1 would ma ‘ 
irim eate a peeceofmy Sword. 

lekn. This is the ftrangeft tale that cuerl hcard. 

Prm, This is the ftrangeft fellow, brother iohn. 

Come bring your luggage nobly on your backi’^ 



Henry the Founb, 

For my ^ 
lleeuildeitv\ith the happieft tearmcsl haue. 

® retreat is Jomded, 

Prince The Trumpets found retreat, the day is oursi 
Come Brother, lets to the higheft of the Field, 

Tofrewhat friends areliuing, who are dead. Exeunt. 

faf He follow, as they fay, for rewards He that rcwardes me, 
God reward him. I f i do grow grcat,Ile grow lcire?for lie purge, 
andleaueSackc,and hue cleanly, as a Nobleman flrould doe. 

Exit, 

The Trtttnpets found, enter the King, Prince ef Wales, Lord 
lohn of Lamafier, Earle ofWeJfmerland,mtb 
fVercefier and Vernon pri/oners, 

„ King Thus euer did Rebellion findcrebuke 

111 fpirited ff'orcefter, did not we fend grace, ■ 

Pardon and tearmes of Loue to all of you? 

And wouldft thou turne our offers contrary, 

Mifufe the tenor ofrhy kinfraans truft? 

Three Knights wpon ©ur party fiaincto day, 

A noble Eark, and many a creature clfe, 

Had beene aliue this houre, 

Iflike a Chriftian thou hadft truly borne 
Betwixtour Armies true intelligence, j ■ 

Wor, What I haue done, my^gfetie vrg’d IBC W, • 

And I imbrace this fortune patiently, 

Since not to be auoyded, it falls on mce. 

King Bearc Worcefier to the death, and Kernontoo t 
Other Offenders we will paiife vpon. 

How goes the Field? 

Prince The noble Scot Lord Z><»w^4«,whefl hefaw 
The fortune of the day turn’d quite from him, 

The noble IVcy flainc,and all his men, 
vpon the foot of feare, filed with the reft ; 

And falling from a hill, hewasfo bruizd. 

That the purfuerstooke him. At myTent, 

'icDwgloi is, and 1 befcech your Grace, 

^maydifpofeofhim.- 
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